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m:.m ofiice bj' a wai;iscoted Wall of aan,
tlie doorkeopcr conducted tbo two cxpect-uu-t

Norsemen Into the chitl'a presence.
Gunnar found himsolf face to face with a
robust man of 43, vrith a brown beard
.sprinkled with uray, and fine, energetic
features. He was carefully, almost fash-

ionably, dressed, bat thore was in his bear-
ing something angular and uncompromis-
ing, a kind of lioinciapun, blunt directness.
His expression was, however, a trifle wor-

ried, and his eyes were restless. He looked
like a strong man with a bad conscience.

"I thought I'd drop in and see you," be-

gan Lawson uneasily.
"How much?" asked Norman iiiickly;

"toll mo how much you demand. You
know I havo no time for fooling. And
please giTo me a respite now. I think I've
earned it."

"How you do go on!" grumbled the gro-re-r.

"I haven't said a word about money.
1 ju6tr brought you this young man, who
is looking for a job. You'd oblige me if
you could give him a position of some kind
.in tbo office or the factory."

The manufacturer, bridling his impa-
tience, fixed his eyes with u startled glance
upon Gunnar. The Norse type in the
youth was unmistakable the frank bluo
eyes, half appealing in their trustfulness;
the blonde hair brushed back from tbo
forehead with a sort of rising wave; the
short, strong, regular teeth, and a certain

mlablo rusticity in manner and bearing.
"Norman saw perhaps even more; but
knowing that his uneasy conscience was
opt to play him tricks ho dismissed the
memories which roso up before him.

"What can the young man do?" he
esked in a matter of fact tone, turning to
Xawson.

"Oh, I guess he can do almost any-
thing."

"That is the same as to say that he can do
nothing."

"I reckon that ho can earn his board and

"IF7iot can the young man dor'
lodging, and that is about all he expects to
do for tbo present"

very well I'll find him a place. It is a
Who dooan't understand English.

may well say so, nnd ho was born
in the stato of Minnesota."

"Great-Scott- ! Don't I know the work of
those blasted parsons! A nativo of the
Unitod States, 18 or 19 years old, who
doesn't understand the language of his
country! You'd have to" travel all over the
globe to find another case like it. But those
little Lutheran popes, they know what
they are about. From the moment their
pooplo learn English and can assimilate
Ainorican ideas thoy aro lost to the par- -

ton. They can no longer be guided and
bullied and threatened with eternal dam
nation if they think a little for themselves,

nd indulge a littlo hereby on the subject
pf tho infallibility of the Norwegian Lu-
theran synod."

This was, as Lawson knew, a soro topic
with Norman. Ho was intensely Amori-
can in sentiment, and railed against the
Norwegian clergy for isolating their coun-
trymen from the national life and discour-
aging them from lcarniug the English e.

"I'd pay that young follow a good salary
If he had had an English common school
education," he went on indiguantly, "but
in order to hep his pure Lutheran faith
undiluted he h;w been allowed to grow up
in ignorance in a parochial school, fed on
tho husks of doctrinal squabbles and stu-
diously kept an alien in the midst of this
rioh and magnificent country, to be a clti-r-e- n

of which ought to bo a source of pride
to any mau."

Lawsou, who had always tried to keep n
afo middlo ground on this question, being

j. Norsoinan among Norsemen nnd an
Amorican among Americans, regarded it
as imprudent to commit himself, and
thoroforo only nodded an equivocal ap-
proval and murmured.

"Il'm, yes; that's a fact! Shouldn't
"wonder."

It was soon settled that Gunnar was to
1)0 employed in the factory at a salary of
?8 a week, with the promise of advance-
ment as rapidly as his usefulness war-
ranted. He had st gazing silently at tho
big railroad map which covered one wall of
the ofllce while Lawsou and Norman Bettlcd
his fate, being unable to comprehend their
language. It was a relief to him to
follow tho thick red nes across tho conti-
nent, intersecting with thinner rod lines
and black lines, for it enabled him seem-
ingly to divert hifc thought from the all ab-
sorbing conecioubucs which glowed and
labored within hint that this was indeed
his father. Indignation oh his mother's
account was at first his uppermost feeling;
but, on the other hand, it seemed difficult
to believe ill of a man with a face ltty that
of Mr. Norman. If ho was a 60oundral, ha
Gnnuar was compelled to Ixlievo that he
was, ho mist have found it terribly hard
work, for nature had never intended him
10 be a sooundreL Yet tho more he was to
blame.

Tho thought occurred to the young man,
and had no Mner oecurrod thau it took
complete possession of his mind, that he
would avenge upon this ljeartlesi advent-
urer the sorrow and suftenng he had
cmued his poor, abandoned wift during all
these years. Bat to do this h mut follow
Norman's example. He must disguise
himself. "What form hi vengeance was to
take he could not decide on the spur of the
moment, but he would unmask the im-
postor, hold him up before the community
whose admiration he courted as the block
hearted monster ho wa. And to tin's end
he would instantly st abettt learning En-
glish. He would devote all his energies to
it and accomplish it ia the shortest possi-
ble Ulna.

He started palpably while nursing this
Muviionat9 purpose when Mr. Norman ad-

dressed him, hut understood presently that
he was to wnt hib name iu a book His
transparent face bespoke the turmoil that
agitated his heart. He bogau to divine
that L&wsob, who was probably the only
ono in po&sien of Mr. Norman's secret,
hud made it tu prolitable to himself as
possibla; and that now, when tha manu-
facturer was beginning to tire of his black
mail, he was turning it to fresh account iu
similar transactions with the opposite
hide. All thrnc reflections flashed through
his brain as he received the pen from Law-son- 's

baud. H stooped down over the
ledger and wrete Finn Varsko.

Norman glanced curiously at the signa-
ture and clooed tbo book.

"Finn Varsko," he murmured, "that is a
curious name."

CHAPTER VII.
Two years pessed rapidly ami Gunnar

, beoamo proficient in EagUh. He took a
lsesou of eno hour erory evening from his
landlady's daughter, the oharrai&g Mathil-
da, who, when the ("Widest with th beer

ibase had taken French hwive vnrlectlne

to settle nis ooaru bin;, pitied tne solitary
young man from tho backwoods, and
taught him a variety of things besides En-

glish grammar. Sho was a ourious mix-
ture, this fascinating Mathilda, and Gun-

nar, though not lacking In common sense,
found himself unable to judge her. Two
attributes, however, ho learned to distin-
guish in her. He took her to be adorably
simple and kind hearted and full of good
impulses. But he could not deny that she
was an outrageous flirt. He imagined, too,
that she put up with hira sometimes

she pitied his loneliness, and at other
times for want of anybody more desirable.
When yoa can't get tobacco to smoke, they
say in Norway, moss is a fair substitute.
Anything of the masculine gender was fair
game for Mathilda, and her time hung
heavily on her hands when no masculine
creatures were about. Her mother affirmed
that a flirtatious dispooition was eo deeply
ingrained in her nature that it was useless
to blame her for it. She had, tho same au-
thority asserted, winked at the doctor
when she was born.

One would have supposed that Gunnar,
armed with this knowledge, would have
been proof against her blandishments.
But no knowledge is a protection against
that kind of assaults. There was to him a
delicious thrill of danger in the situation
which to her was cr.tirt.ly abtent. Sho had
Been more of the world than he, and some-
times, in order to tease him, gave him
grandmotherly advice. She wormed his
innocent secrets out of him, and ob-

tained Jinally a confession of all his mis-
deeds. He felt so desperately wicked in
having won the lovo of Ingerid, and then
spurned it, that it was a great relief to
him to be able to call himself hard names
in the presence of a sympathetic listener.
He did not fail to perceive that Mathilda,
while condemning his faithlessness, looked
upon him with a livelier interest after this
confidence, and he could not help feeling
darkly heroic in the midst of all his
wickedness.

What a lovely character, he argued, thi3
gentle maiden mu.st have to forgive all his
past, and treat him with such kindness
and sweet consideration. Whv, knowing
how disinterested she was, should ho hold
back from her his other and for more im-
portant secret He had repeatedly hinted
at it in her presence, and though her curi-
osity had been vaguely piqued she had
failed to rise to the occasion. Sho treated
his mysterious allusions as if she only half
believed them, and replied to his dark ob-

servations with an absent minded vivacity
which tried him sorely. He felt at last that
his self respect compelled him to reveal the
plot of which he was both victim and
author. He was irritated beyond all en-

durance, and anticipated with a morbid
satisfaction tho ho would make
when he should explode bus bomb. But
here he was again destined to disappoint-
ment. The shrewd Mathilda lctrayed no
great astonishment. He saw 1)3' the glance
she yavo him from under her long lashca
that she thought he was romancing, but
was too considerate to tell him so. Ho had
then no choice but to produce his proof,
und when Mathilda finally had no choico
but to believe him ho could no longer
charge her with indifference.

She betrayed an alacrity and an indigna-
tion on his behalf which were extremely
flattering. Ho felt with gratified vanity
how immensely ho had risen in lur esteem.
Unsophisticated though he was ho observed
that sho dressed with more care for their
lessons and exerted all her arts to please in
a way which formerly would never have
occurred to her. It was an intoxication
of bliss to sit at her side on her sofa, while
her hair grazed his cheek and her hand
sometimes by some vagrant impulse stole
into his, and her dark blut eyes suddenly
flashed upon him n iclancf full of tender
meaning. She could put on a look of such
appealing innocence that Gunnar had to
exert all his self restraint to keep himself
within bounds. A wild desire seized him
more than once to clasp her in his arms
and cover her face with kisses, but at such
moments his fancy would conjure up the
f.weet face of Ingerid with tearful eyes and
lips quivering with intantine distress, and
ihcBonsoof his own baseness would over-
whelm him and sobrr his passion.

Gunnar saw Mr. Norman almost daily
during these two years. He had an idea
that his chief watched him, and during
his constant unKiiiinnneed rounds through
the factory patd pui-t.i- l attention to his
work. He saw him frequently speak to
the foreman of his division, and twice,
after these conferences. Gunnar was pro-
moted and his jay increased. When Mr.
Norman addressed him, as he occasionally
did, it was usually to a-- him how he was
getting on with his English. One day,
when the bell hwl rung and all the other
hands were hurrying away. Gunnar was
so oiigroswed iu n delicat." piece of work
which had 1kii intrusted to him that he
could not tear himself away. Suddenly,
as he looked up, he saw the chief standing
with his hands ou his back gazing at him.
As Gunnar paused, Mr. Norman took up
tho piece of metal at which he had been
filing and examined it critically. "Look
bore, Finn Varsko," he said, "you aro not
a bad workman."

Gunnar blushed with pleasure. He had
never heard Mr. Norman praise any one
before.

"Ilave you any brothers?" asked the
chief afur a while as ho laid down tho
metal.

"No. I have neither brothers nor sisters.
"And your uerwiU, a"e thoy dend?"
"My mother is alive, but my father"
"Is dead. Yea, I siippotttnl so. And you

had to go out into the world to earn your
living. I supporie you stjnd part of jour
earnings to ywur niothw?"

"Yes, as much as 1 cnu spare."
"That's ritht. I am j;Ud you are a good

sou. That is what I like to hear."
About a week after this conversation

Mr. Norman again paused in front of Gun-nar- 's

bench. "How much do you pay for
your board" lie Kkd.

"Five dollars a week."
"I live alone. If you will take a room

in my houe you may pay for it by extra
work which I will give, mostly copying
and mechanical draw in. You'll then be
able to scad rive dollars more every week
to your mother."

"But do you think, sir, that I'll be able
to do that kind of workf"

"leave that to me. I know what I am
about."

But. sir, I don't think I can accept it."
"Well, do . you like. Yon may give

me your answer
When he got home that night Gunnar

expected to be prainni for his self denial in
refusing tho rich man's invitation, for he
hoped Mathilda would divine that it was
out of regard for her hat he had foregone
so great aa advantage But to his sur-
prise the young lady called him a dunce,
and told him almost in po many words
that ia lookiuc out far his own interest he
aho served hers. she felr apparently so
sure of him that she wa more than will-
ing to run the risk of spration. It was
of herself she was in doubt, hut this doubt
he coukl easily dipel by a great stroke ef
hur.inee like tle ene wnieh he had con-
fided

j

to her By getting Mx. Norman la
his powr (of which he hud a rar bettor
chance when livine in hi house) he could
make his everlasting fortune, xnd she
hoped sincerely he would 6how that ho bad
the grit of a man. sad would allow no fool-
ish raolMooddle sentiment to interfere with
his plan. When he bad ascertained be-

yond the shadow of doubt t hot Mr. Nor-
man ww the same as Hans Mauon, then
was hiK opportunity. He must then
threaten disclosure sad make the bet
terms possible for pledging himself to
silence.

Be it said to the credit of oar hero that
he rebelled against thi. project. It was jns-tic- e

he wasted, jnstiee for his delated.
mother wlo "iia hiwa obaaruJ out
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of her lira's nappmew ny this man's" du-
plicity and cruelty. To mako money out
of such a transaction seemed to him sor-
did, base, infamous. Ho came near quar-
reling outright with Mathilda, who with
all her cleverness was not clever enough to
discover that she had made a fatal mistake
in affording him so deep a glimpse into
her hard and mercenary little heart. She
had to resort to tears and caresses In order
to obliterate tho impression, whereupon
she overwhelmed him with reproaches for
having thought her capable of the very
scheme which sho had amomentago devel-
oped. And he, poor fellow, kissed her and
begged her forgiveness for having misun-
derstood her; and imagined that very likely
his intellect was not sufficiently subtle to
comprehend the fine gradations of meaning
conveyed in this exquisite creature'sspeech.
He was so preposterously happy at the
privileges she now granted him that he
could not have found it in his heart to
blame her if she had proposed to him a
systematic transgression of the ten com-
mandments, beginning with the first and
ending with the tenth.

After this delightful reconciliation Gun-
nar accepted Mr. Norman's offer and in-

stalled himself in two pleasant rooms
overlooking Lake Michigan. And Mathil-
da, who perhaps overestimated her hold
upon his affections, resolved to postpone
the execution of her plan until a more
favorable moment.

CHAPTER VIII.
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"But why diet you not bring him?"

It required no great ingenuity on Gun-nar- 's

part to discover Mr Norman's object
in taking him to his house. Under the
pretense of giving him work he was really
giving him lessons in mechanical drawing
and construction of machines. Tho manu-
facturer was a man of genius in his way,
self taught, loving work and glorying in
it. He had n workshop at the top of his
house fitted out with exquisitely finished
tools and mechanical appliances of many
kinds. There he spent his happiest hours,
experimenting with his inventions and
models for improvements in machinery.
Ho was impatient of dullness and often ir-

ritable. But on the other hand his wrath
was shortlived, and he was anxious to heal
by kindness the wounds which his hard
words sometimes inflicted.

"The worst thing about the world," he
said to Gunnar one day, while theywero
working side by side in their shirt sleeves,
"it is not that it bud, but that it is
Etupid. look at all those great, strong,
fine Scandinavian fellows who come over
here every year by the thousaud. They
arc too stupid to see the chances which
this country offers to every man with a
sound heart and a sound brain. They al-

low themselves to 1) burdened with the
old yoke which the bore at home; nay,
they themselves invi their task masters,
the Lutheraa parsons, to come after them
and put u ring throurh their noses and
lend the'ii by thest. it and ncrrowpath
of Lutheran orthodoxy to an imaginary
paradise where, after having worked all
their lives for the parsons, th-- y are to
work no more. What folly! vhat mon-
strous stupidity! Work no more! As if
work were a curse instead of being th
greatest blessing that God has given to
man."

Taciturn as his chief usually was. Gun-
nar prepared himself for an ' our's dis-
course when ho by chance stun bled upon
the parsons. Unjust he was, no doubt, and
one sided, jus jersons of his temperament
nro apt to be; but for all that Gunnar could
not help being influenced bv what he said,
which with all its exaggeration contained
not a little truth. Mnve .is b might he
could not suppress i sneaking kindness
f tho man whom persistently resartl-e-d

as nls enemy. What son. or neart must
a man have to Ignore the bonds of blood,
desert wife and child and trouble himse'f
no more about the woman who loved him
and grieved for him than if she had never
existed? Mr. Normau's alioorption in ma-
chinery and his enthusiasm on the marvels
of nature filled tho young mau at timed
with a savage wrath which he coulrl with
difficulty repress. For what were steel and
iron compared with flesh and blood What
were pitiless screws and levers compared
to bleeding hearts and weeping eyes? It
was not easy, indeed, to maintain in Mr.
Norman's presence this hostile attitude.
And had Gunnar had sufficient insight to
know what a possession, what un impe-
rious mania genius may be, he would have
pardoned his father and loved him instead
of persuading himself that ho hated him.

He foresaw plainly that if he were to fill
his role as avenging angri he must striko
quickly and blindly before his lurking
affection should get the upper hand of
him. Torn with conflKting emotions he
hurried to Mrs. Tonneson's boarding house
in Vicker park and took counsel with Ma-
thilda. Seeing that she could not prevent
tho expose the shrewd damsel swiftly con-
ceived a plan by which she might shield
Gunnar from the consequences!, and at the
same time earn for herself a little cash, of
which she was sorely in need, for a new
dres. She persuaded her lover, with the
aid of ennw awl tender cajolery, to let
her manage the affair, and h, after many
remonstrances, finally acquWred. Only
there must be no dt-I- Tne blow niuit
be struck at oace. lie feared, though he
did not confess it, that if he gave him
time for reflection his courage wouhl de-

sert hira. The next day was Saturday,
and Mathilda gave her word that iu Sun-
day morning's papers Mr Norman's crimes
should be proper! trumpeted, with flaring
headlines and spicy dbai

It was really a greet relief to Gunnar to
escape strikiag the Wow with his own
hand. And yet he was anything but
happy. A kiad of perverse eoae of duty
which he had stimulated by meditation
upon his mother's wrcags forbad him to
withdraw; aac yet he feit mean and das-
tardly as be sat opposite to his father at
the dinner table listening to his kindly
and instructive Uilk. The uir to benefit
and instruct him wa w obvious that
every remark cut the son to the quick zjtd
made him quiver wkh suppressed excite
ment. He was oatbejxiut of breaking
down and confeMMag his plot, but th
thought of his mother's toil and suffering
braced him up again and made him ad-
here to his rolctHHt. When the meal
was at an end he was about to hurry
away from the kiadneesthat scorched him.
bet Mr. Norrata sat his hand on his
shoulder and asfcett Lira ;o step iato the
library, as he had something very particular
to say to him. When they were seated in
opea chairs before the ope fire they
smoked fee a while is aseditatir silence.
But the fBee of each betrayed diasly the
emotions which wrestled within bin.

Fina." began Mr. Korata, blowing a
slender column of maoi tewnrd the Are
place "will you do me a favor"

I snail nave to Know nrat what it is."
"Well, yoa are right ia not making rash

promises. But when I tell you that my
peace of mind, my happiness depends upon
your doing this for me I think you'll not
refuse."

Gunnar's heart thumped in his throat.
Ho dreaded what was to come, and yet he
could not tell whether it was a wild joy or
a desperate anxiety which chased the blood
through his veins and made his pulse ham-
mer in his temples.

"The fact is, Finn, I have a wife and a
son," Air. Gorman continued, "i Know
they are both living, aud I want you to go
to them. Tell them I am alive and love
them as much as ever. Tell them 1 am a
rich man, and that I want them to come
and spend the rest of their days with me."

He stared fixedly into the fire while
Bpeaking, but Gunnar saw his lip tremble
and a sudden moisture clouded his eyes
and made him rise abruptly and pace the
floor.

"How long is it since you left your wife
and son?" asked Gunnar with a mighty
effort not to betray bis emotion.

"Eighteen years, my boy," answered
Norman huskily. "Eighteen years."

He continued to walk up and down on
the floor, with his head bent.

"You think I am much to blame, and
you are right. I wish I could explain it to
you, but I can't. I was miserable in the
Norse settlement utterly, inconceivably
miserable; because there was something in
me which no one understood, and myself
least of all. I told in my innocence the
Norwegian parson of it, and he said it was
the devil tempting me; I thought for a
while he was right. My wife agreed with
the parson; I was of no use to her and gave
her many a bitter hour. I had no choice
but to break away. She herself consented
to it. Hard and toilsome, but not unhap-
py years followed. I found my work and
I bless God for that. I have not known a
really unhappy hour since, though I hove
suffered from remorse and a longing for
those who are dear to me."

"Why. then, did you not go to them?"
asked Gunnar, in a voico which no effort
could steady.

"Young man, it may seem foolish to you
If I say that I never had the time," an
swered Norman, flinging himself again
into the arm chair, "but for all that it is
tho fact. My work has possessed me like a
first love which kept me awake at night. I
postponed and again postponed doing my
duty, because I dreaded to see the Norwe-
gian parsons in my house until I should
feel strong enongh to fight them on their
own ground. I assumed tho name Nor-
man simply to escape the samo influence in
my life. I wanted to be wholly an American
and take tho place to which my ability en
titled me in the American community. I
could never have done that if I had assumed
again the spiritual yoko which it cost me
such a dire struggle to throw off."

"Then it is as a burden you take back
wife und child?" asked Gunnar, with a

ul glance.
"Oh, no, I love them; I havo longed after

them. I want theml" cried his father,
starting up again and resuming his rest-
less w.Uk.

"But I know I can never make it plain
to you how you can love a person and yet
doplore certain phases of her character.
Onco my wife came near subjugating me,
and from the best of motives crushing out
that w hich was noblest and most precious
in me. As long as I feared that I feared
her. Now I fear it no longer and I can af-
ford to let her know that I love her."

They talked on for about an hour, and
Gunnar without uudisguising himself as
sumed tho proposed mission. He began
dimly to comprehend that his father, driv-
en and impelled by his genius, which was
an overmastering force in his life, could
not q judged by the same standard as
lesser men. But just a3 he had risen to re-
ceive Mr. Norman's thanks something
touched him with a cold horror and sent a
shudder down his back. His revenge! His
wretched revenge! He was about to dis-
honor his father just as he was showing
himself most honorable.

But pnrhans there was yot time. Itcasnucr rae papcra scarccry went to
presa until 1 or 2 in the morning. With
his head iu a whirl he rushed out of tho
front door, hired a horse at a neighboring
stable and drove to Vicker park. There
he had a stormy interview with Mathilda,
in which a dainty little cloven hoof of mer-
cenary interest peeped forth all too plainly
from under the embroidered skirts. Sho
had a check for ?."0 in her pocket which
ene had received from The Daily Trombone
for the spiry revelations regarding Mr.
Norman's wickedness, and she was natur-
ally reluctant to part with it. But in re-

turn for Gunnar's promissory note for 150
she finally released ber tight little clutch
and gave it up; but like a great many peo-
ple who are too clever for their own good
Mathilda had really outwitted herself. She
had made 8100, but she hud lot o lover.
She had a dim presentiment when her ex-

citement had cooled that Gunnar's love
for her hod received a mortal wound; and
In this presentiment she was right.

The return of the check, the declaration
of tho falsity of the alleged revelations and
the threat of a suit for libel sufficed, after
considerable discussion, to make The Trom-lwn- o

renounce the promising sensation.
Gunnar, to make assuranco doubly sure,
remained to see the manuscript and proof
destroyed and the type redistributed. As
he caught glimpses of such monstrous head
lines, "A Double Life," "A Villain f"A Rich Man's Crime," etc., ho
realized what a nerrow escape he had had
from committing a cruel and dastardly
deed.

A week after this episode Gunnar led a
tall and yet stately woman of 40 into Nor-
man's library. The manufacturer was
standing with his hands In his pockets and
his back to the fire. There was a vague
anxiety in his face and an occasional twitch-ingo- f

the muscles about the mouth, as if
he were trying to master a strong emotion.
He started forward with both hands out-
stretched when the door opened, but paused
In the middle of the floor, jjaaing with a
rtrango uncertainty at the two persons who
entered The handsome matron became
conscious of a slight embarrassment as she
noted his expression, nnd the joyous eager-
ness which had animated her features gave
way to an anxious confusion. He was so
different from what she had expected.
Eighteen long years lay between them with
the slow transformation thev had wrought.
They had taken har husband from her and
substituted another who was he and yet
not he.

This good looking middle apd gentle-
man, with a full beard and elad in city at-

tire, bow could he ever be to hrr what the
shabby, restless, discontented Norse pvs.-an- t,

Hans Matson, had ben And yet, as
be pressed her hands and welcomed her.
though not with the free and joyous ring
she had expected, she caught a glimpse ia
his look and manner of the man she bad
loved. And the cadence of his voice rang
with clear vibrations through the depth of
her soul.

"But the boy. the hoy" wre the firs:
word? h uttered. "He is not dead'"

"The boy,'" she replied, with a slow, du
bioos accent "No, he isn't dead "

"But why did van not brisj him"
She frtartd with a puzzled look, first at

her son. tbea at her husband.
"I don't understand it at all," she ejacu

lated in a fervor of AraajismenJ. "Gun
anr," the continued, turning, to tha yecth.
"why do you not ipeit to your father"'

It was now Norman's mm to be amazed
He started back with aa exclunatiou of
sorpn. He rubbed his eyes as If to clear
his vision. Then wiUia dawnisg joy in
hi fee h griped the hand which the
young mad held out to fcin.

Fins Vars-ko:- h cried: "yon have
robbed ise of a sn hi return for the ese
you give me."

ZSS IpTSj

TWO OR THREE.

There were oaly tiro or three o! us
Who came to the place of prayer.

Came in tha toeth of a drtvlfis storm,
But for that we dii. sot care.

Since after our hrmus of praise had rissa
And our earnest prayers were soli

The Master himself wu present there
And gave us the living bread.

We knew his look ia our leader's face.
So rapt and glad and free:

We feit his touch when our he&ds were bowed,
We heard his "Come to !!:"

Nobody taw htaa oft tha latch.
And nono unbarred tho door;

But "Peaoe" win his toion to every heart,
And how could we as!: for more!

Each of us felt the load of la
From tho weary shoulder fall;

Each of us dropped the load of care.
And the grief th&t was like a pall;

And over our spirits a blessed calm
Swept in from the Jaapjr sea.

And strength w&s ours for toil and strife
In the days that were thcaco to be.

It was only a handful gathered in
To the little place of prayer;

Outside were struggle and pain and sin.
But the Lord himself was there;

He came to redeem the pledge ho gave
Wherever his lored ones be.

To stand hinueU in the midst of them.
Though they count but two or three.

And forth we fared in the bitter rain.
And our hearts had grown so warm.

It seemed lite the pelting of summer flowers.
And not Mas the crsh of a storm.

" Twaa a time of the dearest privilege
Of the Lord right hand," we said.

As we thought how Jeaus himself had coma
To feed us with bring bread.

Margaret E. Gangster in Congregationalist.

THE FOBSITH WILL CASE.

"There are some things the multipli-
cation table can't can mate, doctor, and
I calculate tbia case ia one of them."

The speaker was a Texan alcalde of
half a century ago, a man with a grave,
handsome face and one of those gigantic
antediluvian figures only found in the
bracing atmosphere of tho prairie or the
lush freedom of the woods.

"The senorita will help you to a fair
Bettlement; she knows her own mind.
Santa Josel few women know as much."

The doctor gave his opinion decidedly
and in very good English, albeit hia
small, yellow person and courtly, dig-
nified manner fully proclaimed his Mex-
ican lineage. Then he calmly helped
himself to an olive and a glass of cham-berti- n,

and watched the alcalde as ho
smoked and waited for the expected
ayuntamiento, or jury.

In half an hour the twelve men had
dropped in by twos and threes, nodded
coolly to the alcalde, and helped them-
selves to the liquors and cigars on the
sideboard. Now and then they, spoke in
monosyllables, aud the composure,
gravity and niter absence of hurry gave
a kind of dignified, patriarchal earnest-
ness to tho proceedings that were emi-

nently American, and which quite made
up for tho lack of ceremony.

After a lapse of five minutes tho al-

calde touched a little bell, and said to
the negro who answered it:

"Zip, tell the gentlemen we are wait-
ing, and send Tainar for Miss Mary."

"The gentlemen," who wero sitting
under a gigantic arbor vitas oak in the
garden in close conversation, roso at
Zip's message and sauntered slowly into
the presence of tho alcalde, who nodded
rather stiffly to them and motioned to-

ward two chairs. They were evidently
men of culture, and brothers. Some of
the jurors leaned toward them with
courteous salutations, others simply ig-

nored their presence.
But every one's interest was aroused

when the doctor, hearing a footstep,
rose, opened tho door and offered his
hand to a lady who entered. A calm
browed woman with large, steadfast
eyes a woman who it was easy to see
could bo a law unto herself.

She looked inquiringly at tho two gen
tlemen, who were evidently her brothers,
but finding no response to the unuttered
love in her pleading eyes, dropped them
and calmly took the seat her friend led
her to.

There was another pause. Then the
alcaldo laid down his cigar and said:

"Menl"
"Squire!"
"We have got a little business to set-

tle between David and George Forsyth
nnd thar sister Mary You are to judge
fairly between them, and they are will-
ing to stand by what you say. I calcu-
late they'll explain their own bujjiness
best. David Forsyth, will you spiak for
your side?"'

David was a keen, shrewd lawyer,
and knew how to btate his cao very
plausibly. He said that his father, un-

duly influenced by Dr. Zavala, vho had
designs on their sister's hand, had left
not only the homestead but 10,000 in
gold to Mary Forsyth, and tuat they
claimed their share of the money.

The men listened gravely, with keen,
sidelong glances. When he had finished
one of them said:

"Very good, stranger. Now what do
yon mean by 'unduly influenced? "

"I mean that this Mexican passed
whole days with my father, reading to
him, talking to him, and in other waya
winning his affection in order to influ-
ence hi"i in the making of his will."

"How much did old Forsyth l&ave Dr.
Zavala?"

"He left him personally nothing,
but"

"Ohl" the men nodded gravely at one
another.

"But," said David angrily, "h had a
deeper echeme than that. He induced
my father to turn everything but his
homestead into money, and to place the
whole sum in the San Antonio bank to
Mary's credit. We have no objections
to Mary's having her hre, but we do
not see why our share should go to that
Mexican whom eho intend to marry

The doctor smiled sarcaacaUy, and
Alary, blushing with indignation, half
rose as if to speak, but a siignt move-
ment of Zavala's eyelids was ecfncieat
to check the impulse.

"Then Mary Forsyth is going to mar-
ry Dr. ZzvalaT

"Of course she is- -

"And yen are willing that die should
have the horaeetftad and 1Q,OOOT

"We are willing she eh odd have tho
use of the homostaad for a moderate
rent. Ws are cot willing to give up all
claim to it. Why. there are 300 acres of
tne nncF? conm rami in too world tLl
go with it. If she had the entire riht
to tho homestead she ought tc give op
the money.

"Mr. George Forsyth, what have yon
to tjT

"My brother David has sp&a for
me."

Then there was a panAe. The or

stepped to the sideboard and
filled his glass: several of the jury fol-

lowed him, and the others cheTvd away
with alsct, thought? ul iatenraei.

"Dr. Lorenxo Zavala, will yon sp-- oi

for re dAAl&st?'

The doctor turned his chair so as to
face both the brothers and the jury, but
lid not rise.

"Men," he said, "I have known tho
late David Forsyth lor twenty years. I
nave been bis physician and been his
friend. I saw his wile die, and watched
his children grow to what they are.
When the good mother left them iTary
was 12 years old. David 10 and George 6.
For her father and brothers Mary sacri-
ficed all that makes the youth to other
women."

"Will you bo plainer, doctor?"
"If you desire. It is known to rae

how they were thon poor, her father a
trader in silks and lace and ladies fine
goods between San Antonio and the
outlying settlements. Bat he was a
good man, industrious and ambitious.
For his two sons he had great hopes, and
saved and saved and saved by day and
by night The little girl at home helped
him bravely, hiring out their ono ser-

vant, and doing cheerfully the work
with her own hands. She plaited tha
straw, and made hats, ako, which pold
for much, and slie worked up the rem-
nants of lace and nblon3 into one thou-
sand pretty trifled for the fair women in
San Antonio."

"Alcalde, theee details aro irrelevant
and imperrinent," said David angrily.

"Every man tolls his story in his own
way. Are you willing to listen, men?"

There was a universal articulntion
which evidently meant "yes," for tho
doctor smiled graciously and went on:

"For her two brothers tho littlo Mary
worked, and always worked with a glad
heart. Thoy had been bent to tho north-
ern states to school, nnd David was edu-
cated for a lawyer and George for an
architect and builder. For eight years
this father and sister worked together
solely for these beloved boys, sparing all
comforts to themselves. So they paid
all their expenses liberally and saved be-

sides about 10,000.
"But when the young men came back

there was great sr-o- an.l disappoint-
ment. They had been educated beyond
the simple trader, the self denying sister
and the log house on the Wachitu
prairic; so much sorrow and disappoint-
ment that tho sipter 1 last begged for
them that they should go to the capital
and divide the $10,000 between them."

"How do you know shcIi a thing? It
Is a lie!" said George.

"I havo tho father's letter which says
so. Will tho alcalde arid the jury rod
it?"

Tho alcalde read the document and
nodded to the jury.

"You have forgotten, Mr. George," he
oaid. "It i& easy to forget such nionoT.
Tho doctor is right."

"After this the father heard little
from his sons. They married and forgot
the self denial, the hard labor and the
lovo of so many, many year. The old
man worked or--, with ta.linsr health; but
now that he had lost his ambition nnd
cared littl-- . for mvtify it came on overy
venture. lie did not tvv w make it, but
it came and came. He made on silk and
cotton and laud. Whatever he touched
was fortunate.

"But us monev came Iwwlth went; ho
was sick and suffering and rould not
bear his daughter aw;-- r fr,m him. !

was jealous of her luv, ah, aud he suf-
fered her not a lover. This is ono thing
I allow not myself to rpeak about. I tell
you, alcalde. this woman showed
through many years ca great, sublime
sacrifice. Upon my honor, eenorsl" and
tho little gentleman laid his hand upon
his hear; and Ikww1 to Mary aa if sho
had been a queen.

"Not for myself; tiat is one infamy,
one scandal too great to bo Iwlieved. As
my shrtvr, an iny fr'.v. id. I honor Miss
Mary Forsyth. A3 ray wifn? Impossi-
ble! Does not all Son Antonio know that
I adore alojy the inc....pir.tb..) Dolores
Henriquez?

"Ono day aa I sat reading by my
friond's bed he said to ine:

" 'Doctor, that is a pitiful story, and
too true. We think it a grievous WTong
not to frive our sons a trade or a profes-
sion, but we never think what is to bo-co-

of the poor girl.'
"I said, 'Oh, we expect them to marr-

y-'
" 'But thoy don't, doctor,' h said.

'they don't, doctor; and tiw most that
do are left by death, ill usage or misfort-ur- e

to fight the world soxnn time or oth-

er with no weapon but a needle, doctor.
It is sin and a bum!'

" 'Its the way of tbe world, my
friend,' I said.

" "I know. I pr'Ut thousands of dol-

lars on my boys, and then divided all I

had between them. If Pron-ieiic- e had
not bleMttd lay work extraordinarily or
k I had died jrt atgu what would
have become of Msry?" j

"So, enfetooen. I said:
" 'Sqn:r', your eons do not know that

you havo made ihort money; they
thought thy hsd got all yoa had, and
have not visited yon or writ to you
let you should adt anything of them.
Do justice at once to your loving, faith-
ful UaughVr; aorure her sow from
want and dapendenoa, and give hrr at j

length lotsore to lov and rest.
"And my fnend. bexn a yoed

did &ri I advised that he shonld dk. For
that he hd ia good peaee with hw ewa
coneinc. aad mad me for oaee,
eeoors, vr-r- happy that I gar good ad-

vice, free, gratas, for aotitftM at all."
"So you fed not pruftt at all by this

wiiir
"Not one dollar in moary, bat vory

much in ray eetuaeoee. Santa Joeel I a

am well content."
"Kuc Mary," mid tb-- alcaide, kiotDy,

"have you aayth.i to ay?"
Mary rauMd hr d-- nr. zr.r yM and

lOoJcea w?th ye&raitt; Uavitrrusm iato
ber brotbecs' faces. David protended to
bo nmdlag . George etooped over and
rpoke to him. With a ligh she turned
to the alcalde.

'Ask my brothers what ta7 vahse
the homestead at. '

"Two tbwoMnd doOars," protaptty an-

swered DavW.
"Too ranch toe laach." grumbled all

the jury.
"Two thouiiori d!fs. reatscrted

David, and Oeorg" adaW. "Sare vahs.
"I trfll toy It at , thoetoasd eeC&n.

WB2 you oak iny brothers i they hare
any dangirters, iJcaide?'

"Gentlemen, yw hscr? Have yen any
daughters?"

David paid surlily that he h&d no oHl-irt- n

at all. and one ef the jajrymea mut-
tered, with a queer UG. that b was
rorry dt4a t ? hvm his an wm --

goin to and hits oct " of

Gorg-- sand be hzA two eUjhteri. a

' Afik tlnr nazals, sleaiae.
"Mary and eU "

The poor Mssr' eyts iSd as she
looked M Creec-go'- fsoe and said:

"Alcalde; I rv to my Xxry ta

ten tuousana collars, ana i hope jest
and the goed men present will aUevrahe
gift to stand. I know my brother Dneid
will cover vcanfc a dollar wmlo there is
one in the country he lives in. Geacge
is extravagant, and will havo alwapiA
ten-doll-ar rood for a five-doil- p4ci
but his boys can lcam hie own or their
uncle'it trade; there aro plenty of teas
for them. I would like to put tbegiiis
beyond dependence and, beyond

of marrying foe a Hviog.
David rose in a fury and d howxralel

listen no longer to snch nonsense.
"Yon forget, Mr. Forsyth, tyt yon

havo put this case into our hands. It&pk
you will have more cense yvn. raaio
enemies of thirteen of tha boat men in
the neighborhood. Gentlemen, gonit
you Eku to retire and consider this mat-
ter?"

"Xot at all. alcalde I am for giving
Miss Forsyth all her father gaTooer."

"And I." "And I," "And I," crhxUhe
whole twelve almost simnltaceooaty.

"I shall contest this afiir beforo the
San Antonio court," cried David

"You'll think better of it. Mr, For-
syth. Do you mean to say yon bvonghs
twelve men here to help you rob yot
sister, sir?"

"I mean to say that that MejdcanZT-ala- ,
has robbed me. I shall call hinx to

account."
Tho doctor laughed good uatnredly,

and answered:
"Wa have each our own weapons, ray

friend. I cannot fight with any other.
Besides I marry me a wife noat weak."
Aud the doctor leaned pleasantly on Che

alcalde's chair, and with a joke bade
friend ttor friend "Good-by.- "

ulary Forsyth cumud out lier intos- -
tions. She settled ttristly and oarrfullr
$10,000 on each of her tduoes, bought hor
homestead, nd then sat down to consider
what sou should do with hr 3,C00.

"If I were a Frenchwoman and San
Antonio were Pans," she said, "I would
rent a store and go to trading. I know
how to buy and poll by instinct, and. xf T

were a born fanner I coukl plant corn
and cotton and turn thetn into gold; but
I nin iiot a farmer I never uutfcs n gar-
den aud got a decent meal out of it. t
calculate 'twill bo best to gut John Doyle
for head mm and pHt my money In
cattle."

Just as she came to this decision Dr.
Zavala drove hnrriedly up to tho door.

"Mary! Mary!" he cried, "como
quickly! There in an old friond of yours
in the timber too ill with the dengue
fever t movo."

"What do yeu need, dector?"
"Need? I need you and a couple of

mon to carry bun Iwro. Do you know
that it ia Will Horrison?"

"Oh, doo tor! doctor!"
"Fact. Heard of yowr fathor's death

in Arisona and came straight homo to
look after you. Poor fellow! he's pretty
bad."

Well, Mary did not need to biro John
Doyle as head loun, for Will, who had
loved Iter faithfully for fifteen long yean,
was the finsat utock mutt in the state,
and within throe lnonchs the dootor and
his beautiful Dolor danced a fandango
at Mary a.nd Will's wdding. Amelia
E. Earr n Now York LLer.

HaklMc It Rul.
On secret of graphic description Is

the introuoctioti oi nhght details which
bound as if thy ware drawn dlrootljj
from life. This was understood by if

colored preacher who xoajrht to bring
before hid audience tli at tho
eroding of the Rod sea.

"M'jmwm yon's dt children f Israel and
IVe Mosw, Jersey u Ate wtMertHtwi and
Bridusburg do promised land. Well, I
brings you dowi to de nbbtr and wawi
my band ap toward Tacony, awl de
waters roil backward toward Pbiladol-ph- y,

and we all goe over widout gittin'
wet.

"Whmi de las pickaninny gits over I
wares my hand toward 1'lubvdwlphy, and
I waves my haul toward Tacony, and
do water back from toward Ta-
cony and dey was fishiu' Iw ihoA dore
do neat' mornm'l Yoath'ic Companion.

Jlww- - yirn llrwn CcT'nrd.
" I mrver rary a nMrotvar." ("tld a rounder

to a reporter, "beenae I belier tt weakens
a man's nerve.

"Are jou ever in tight ph was

"Indeed I am." was tha reply, "hut I
have toreed to trust to my serve. I umhI
u carry a r9Ytrr But I tfun4 I was In
citnsd W trnst to it taere tad move re
ally beoama a coward Now I earry no
weapons at all, and fsel frc-w- ud nofw.
The Mune thing W eras In regard to lock
ins: and beltioe; Um- - loar ttoerK at a houM.
Thrs tt thnuMWiilt f people ia tbli dty
who never trvut thrmlvaa to ha sown to
rest antil thrt hi bolted, barrel and
locked the v.nmr d'K.ni of the hrw. The
result of tuts U that rhry keep tfcemeelvtx
ia a niate of eoaoUuH arvt eenotton
and are affrighted t th wont oasurI
ahvnsM. o, I never carry a revolver "
Detroit Tnt Press.

One of t he most ifut o tnedcra aWvfcrs
sonnaoVid with un4crgr.Miod trosk U tha
gw deVwear This inatrtiasenl w4U rcadflr
eVetoet nnd loeatiav ieak l seal gv, crra
if In thentoet inr''setulr pUft Laaddl
tion to the viauai arranemnst tt may bo
made to give a nmtr6 ee paper er to gjr
aa alexia by eoespietteg an nUettio drmd.
thref a bell 'n nfiurr t!lt A gmat
nsunher of theme dertor a t,ew 14nj
ad m Fr!t. fti'iim a4 Itxiy Tfcer
Is a large inspect, nal iwinani. hwing

hoM and op-- c. a Hh4j poefcxt U

ttrsmen. is Usetavr 4 pclaii
tr the a4 ef t ngd ra av worxji
Me , aad afcv a nvlJa dtst&r
4 tK it of aa or4nrr yrh.. cje-re-

bar uk'r The deor eaa b--

niteV M iieasTUv l tbry wtU eVtre
per neat ef 'fl m when sslxi

wish aix. Kew TerJt Coeamercui AArt-Me-

TakSnc ?- -' && fit.
Xfi a rat rrrm iv MSB a "ttX etrta

are all that re jaawaml t as tftmt Wi a
XocA mnm bat nstr eMt o4 win

(wtn. - ' rinr te h ti krit.
sitvtt b rt-.-v) at tta s ttiU junrlAila
)Mi4. wsf-- i 'V heat aae-fetf- Un

"fur wasea iW ia tfcexa.

TW tfi4 u aw Wuf taa evi, sad er
1ua, for the n asrf tnumk tas

gjaa. m4 tf aof oevA " t ay e5Ant
tax Wi pnSnaoo' aVetfclr ewt Bta

nut - etnas' xmA pmtktmd wtsa a Mtfl
bnuth. "a warh s rr MesW Aa chlk
or wfcia pert a the avwvax ti feuvr
sod arftltenry r "". 5rw Yrk
JtmrtuU.

Z,mmr TfcSi WVni Tii Gm iwif.
A verai Ut ea Jar 1aW tnMt
let rocefc f dm eaiisalue a wtrA Uuap.

pr ot ev.rac svs s4 Mtapry f si
coital, fir that . taw ssawC eSxsaraU
iiAatp saar k-- eLt la la S--i Jm&iaa,
MrrTT MW jftSaWt W- U ta
tfce saasasVT w get she orbac aated
3awfA.hr oatwt iippianiti w as it" te

TheaeavK aM t s a. mnr ih spirit
Lissp .6 a sijr; Nw Tjs Trittntt.


